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The Antic Family’s Alphabet: J Is for Jumping

One morning May Antic said: “"Gracious! I'm bluel

It's going to ramn ahd there's nothing to dol”

T o . e
For shame!” cried Josephus, “"Put on your hat! Runl

And follow your leader—I've thought of some fun.”
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By ELIZABETH KIRKMAN FITZHUGH.

They ran up the hill to the barn on ths brow
And tumbled and rolled on the sweet-sn.elling mow;

They climbed the tall ladders, and, fearless and gov,
Again and again they jumped down on the hay.
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E becomes a rabbit, F a kangaroo, G a turkey, and H a giraffe. Sce it ; ou.can draw them.

Then Jock said: *\What's happened to Rosie Marie?"

A tiny voice answered, 'Stop jumping on mel

“I've found Tabby's kittens, but 0, Jockie dear,

I'm lost, and it's hot and it's dusty down here!”

The rescuers all set to work with a will,
And when they reached Rosie, she whispered "Keep stilll

The pussies are sleeping—they're narmed after me—
I've called every one of them 'Rosie Marie'!
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The Black Fawmn

By Ruth Barcher. Aged 15,
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The Mountain Lion hears a deer coming down to the pool to drink, but he cannot gee it

Outline the deer if you find it, and send it with your name to the Editor of the Children’s Page.
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